Being like whacked out of my head on crystal meth never felt as good as this. Per 
haps because this is the first time. The engineer boots I'm stuck in have spurs, bit 
s of tartan kilts, chains and bandannas wrapped around them and they feel like ce- 
ment in this Huntington Beach sand dune. Mugger is over there. X-Head is to my right. 
He's wearing a James Dean motorcycle jacket. He's got a kilt tied around his jeans 
with a big-ass chain. Mugger's got a day-glo sweater and his hair is dyed green in 
the Cali sun. We're looking for Mike Suicide. Those two are gonna kick his fucking 
ass because he sold CHINA WHITE some bad speed and now he must pay. I'm just gonna 
watch and learn since I'm only 12. Mugger is kicking sand into the breeze with his 
red and blue Vans tennies. He holds a BLACK FLAG twin fin board and studies the wav 
es breaking out there. X-Head surveys the beach with squinty eyes looking out for 
that motherfucker. They dressed me up like this. I'd rather be at a tract house par 
ty that Michelle said the CROWD were playing at. I got beat up at the BLAGK FLAG 
riot last night. It was total American ##M Punk Rock. Jack from TSOL is gonna teach 
me how to surf the channel. I was asking him about Vicious Circle and he hushed me 
and said not to mention that stuff cuz any number of beach creeps would stomp my 
Pennsylvania asshole. I was with a bunch of HB's last night. They cornered the gui- 
tar player in the GERMS and kicked him up.It was a blurry swirl of motorcycle boots, 
bandannas and crew cuts... then the girls that worship the GERMS dragged him home 
to shoot smack. But we kept marching up the walk; I newly Klorox blonde, and with 
tons of spikes on from Zed. Keith Morris took one look at my little kid hardcore 
get-up and wants me to pose for the Shawn Kerri cartoons on the cover of "Wild in 
the Streets" or something. But that was last week and today CHINA WHITE will have 
their dues paid in full. My life starts over again right here. This is Cali. This _ 
is Hardcore. This is emo in HB, its early spring, the blue sky changes to clouds an 
d gusty ocean winds change it back again, this is everything a young boy needs, this 
is running away, this is all I ever wanted. And here comes Suicide. I ain't ever go- 
ing back to Pa. Please hold my glasses while I partake of the Huntington Beach strut. 

The big news whispered in hushed voices across Philly phone lines and down bombed 
out crack alleys (exactly like Whisper Down The Valley) is the arrival of yet ano- 
ther good underground label; The ADMINISTRATION (with Compulsiv that makes, what,a- 
bout 27), headed by super molecular biologist Chaz O'Connor. At least the collection 
of bands he's got in his stable are worth noting: FOODCOURT (ex-PORK/CRASHING BOHR), 
ACTIONSOUND SUPERBAND(ex-DERELICT HOTHL), the dBALERS(ex-MUGFACE), PSYCHIK ENEMIES, 
and a recent signing is rumoured to be THERMOS (ex-PAUL DAVID EXPERIMENT) but I dont 


crystal meth continued from page one: 

think Paul has ## come out of his room and descended the stairs 
to Chaz's room to sign the forms yet. I'm pleased to say this 
is a Free Sound (or'musique freesoundique') label. I mean its 
not UPTIGHT at all. I mean already the first 4 releases have b 
been stuck together and packaged up in a huge way. Its #5 and 
verily called "The Box of Free"... All the psychedelic emos (an 
@ you know emo was nothin ## if not psycho-acid "Walk the Line", 
"Deeper than Inside” and etcetera)will be overjoyed to hear that 
5.7. has a new book out, Like Father Like Sun. Its on Bed Lam.. 
«e.the good news is that GIMME have been getting along and Chri 
s K. has not said he wants to quit in like 2 weeks. Bad news is 
that Coleman Babineau quit his job expecting the windfall that 
no doubt comes with being connected to a rap label. I mean, tha 
t is the way it works right? 

So I get a very irate and sad call from RICH complaining 
about the horrible treatment given to a handsome and likeable 
short guy last issue. I do my best to sneakily wiggle out from 
underneath the damning evidence(surprisingly damning evidence 
since Rich said he hadn't even read it yet)of mean-spiritedness 
all to no avail. I mean I huet the poor fellow's feelings. I 
mean there was no way around it. I am guilty, I can not deny it. 
So I am truly sorry to you Rich 'beer-in-the-nose' Saxton; I 
will never mock Dave the Rave in my fanzine for as long as I li 
ve(and you all thought I hated his guts.)...PAN AM is about to 
happen across the Pan American scene. Andrew and Elysia just 
got a very 'Cornershop' pad somewhere in the heart of the neon 
city center. From their door, the view down Chestnut on a driz~ 
zly night is a beautiful one (I'm talking between 18 and 20th). 
Washed out neon store signs, refracted on wet sidewalks, but 
ith so many freaks walking past like its the Middle Ages, if it 
wereN't for all the hip Asian cats and birds styling around,\ 
well it wouldn't be such a good-looking city... DERELICT HOTEL's 
Compulsiv single suddenly appears and its a huge power happeni 
ng with areally ‘Weird Panther-esque' cover from Streetwise. 
Scott is the best singer in the city right now, and Burch stars 
as the mod-ern Blues Guitar Hero (see poster). I mean if they 
were from any other city they would be as big as FUDGE or some 
thing; but they would sound completely worse then.I mean you 
somehow let the real city vibe envelope you and totally fuck 
your world viewand you come up with something good. A flea bag 
flop house under the trestle at 13 and Callowhill would do well 
for a show...Tom Barnes (ex-FLOATING DOGS, ex-TEACUP RAILROAD) 
(and ef TENNESSEE, who rocked) was in THERMOS for 2 hours, then 
he wasn't, and now he maybe again.(and you thought I was gonna 
mention ‘Surf Rock') (or the band DOCK STREET). 
veel got the Engineer boot-and-kilt-look down now. I'm surfing 
breakers you would not believe cuz theyre so gnarly. My parents 
will never find me now, and I'm living with the creeps right 
off the beach. There are HB parties to go to every night. I 
used to hate all the violence but then I started ganging up on 
people too. Drew # from KAOS showed me how to play guitar.The 
CIRCLE JERKS debuted a new song at the Flipside benefit called 
"Wild in the streets” or something and its kinda our anthem. 
I'm sorta worried my parents will see me on Quincy (I was an 
extra) when it airs. Me and the guys from the BLADES torched 
some hippies van at the GERMS show at the Starwood. He had some 
goons from Hollywood after us cuz another HBer smashed him in 
the face. He's gbing "Look at my nose! Look at my nose!" But 
was over reacting so we had to take ‘drastic action’... 

This is where it all happens. There can be no better place 
to spend your childhood than right beside the Jason Evans Fam- 
ily House in Bethlehem. So its no surprise Tyler came out al 
right. His band is no longer called MINESHAFT, and to be hon- 
est, I always wondered what was up with the Cruisin’ reference. 


And it came as no surprise to hear that MINESHAFT's singer quit 


since the rest of the band were getting into PCP. But I was 
surprised to hear that he then turns around and gets addict- 
ed to huffing VHS cleaner. So anyway, MINESHAFT will now be 
adressed as OBJECTS OF HATE. Brian Walker fed me the above 
information. Ask him what he's doing these days and he goes, 
"All I do is listen to old Bluegrass and old Blues."...its no 
surprise then, that THE BRIAN BLUES WALKER SET, or the 411 
BLUE RIBBON BAND, is happening for real. I mean its always been 
obvious to everybody in the country that South Bethlehem is li 
ke the spiritual mecca of underground PA Blues. And I mean its 
a logical progression from MR YUK straight to this. And I mean 
they ain't kidding either and its no sort of hip kitsch...Frank 
FOE is about to unleash a total FOE ISSUES #1 to #24 comp zine 
soon... Greg OX/CHUMPIRE reports that "Bandwise, the Schmitt / 
Terrwilliger project (4 plus years in the Mammyhouse basement) 
is getting coherent and loud. KLINES ISLAND is getting together 
at a good pace(ex-S.E, and JESSICA). And WESTON plays alot." 
...Jon AJAX/Arbegast, my punk friend and probably the first 
punk rocker I ever met (at Louse Moore BMX races, He spys my 
RAMONES shirt and comes over. He pulls of his helemet and out 
comes the ultimate styling Southern Cali Surfer hair. I see 

him at the next race and when he pulls off his helmet this 

time a 4 inch mohawk springs right up like a Jack in the Box, 
or a Jack the Lad) has split the Lehigh Valley scene to play 
guitar in Pittsburgh's AUS ROTTEN, of course everyone misses 
him and his sussed bullshit detector. (Especially as somany 
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THIS IS RAW POGO SPARKLE-SHEET No 11!, '94 
ee. everything herein copyright props to 
who ever's name is beside it; if none then 
its me... yau too may send all info on to 
Elizabeth and I at: 2205 Walnut st. #3F 
Philadelphia cracktown, Pa. 19103, lay it 
on us. Co-conspirators this ish were J.T., 
Julie Sneeringer, Paul David and Elizabeth 
Duby. All fine modern day people. RPOTS's 
are $1 dollar post paid in the mails, back 
issues are $1 dollar fifty. EV@RY RPOTS 
EVER(#lsto#11) is but $7 dollars post haste! 
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THIS ISSUES' POSTER-BOY IS DAVE FROM THE 
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crystal meth 
people's seem to broke lately. theyre bull. detectors that is.) 

THE LILLYS play NY. Wally forgets their shirts at Simon's 
work. Simon says they are ho hum about the show. Art gears up 
for their west coast tour, practicing his surfing for the HB 
appearance, hopes its not a violent 'Locals only' scene any- 
more... 

You won't believe this because you are so fucking cynical 
and realistic, but THE MAY 13 MOVEMENT are "THIS CLOSE" to 
signing with some London label headed up by a bunch of old Sit- 
uationists from the finst generation.Their musical homage to 
KING MOB and the radical wing of the Libertarian Party U.S. 
is supposedly the first single. Its about the consequences of 
the Anarchists getting co-opted by the Statists through gover- 
nment sanctioned bike lanes, condoms and socialized health 
care. And how once the Anarchists are co-opted, its only a mat- 
ter of time before they come after the ultra-libertarians... 
This is no lie, just ask Elizabeth... 

I got another communique from the Weird Panther Party stat- 
ing that they WERE NOT responsible for the Edison, NJ. bomb 
that blew up a whole block. I still don't know why they 

keep sending me these ads and things. If I were a revolution 
ary organization I'd send them to the City Paper or Maximum 
Rock and Roll... Man, all this conspiracy shit makes me so 
fucking paranoid. I mean the new CORNERSHOP ends on such a 
paranoid note, it feels like 'Armegideon Times' coming down 
for sure! All this millenium shit and James Earl Jones EVERY- 
WHERE. A Pennsylvania Dutch Hex sign is a total prerequisite 
in these end times (I mean everything 'they'tell you, from 
the 16th Ammendment to Cancer/Smoking statistics has gotta 

be lies when you consider the sources) (I mean have some fuck- 
ing suspicion for once). 

+++I'm so fucking damaged! The Fleetwood is about to explo- 
de there are so many Beach Creeps in here. I snort the best 
crank HB has to offer. X-Head gets me into the CHINA WHITE 
show for free. We gang up on a hippy. My Pennsylvania-born 
version of the Huntington Beach Strut wins me many new fans, 
meaning Eugene's friends want to kill me. The cops are looking 
for me. My parents saw meon Quincy and they want to drag me 
back home. But I'm one step ahead: BLACK FLAG's going to DC 
to look for a new singer and I'm going with. Besides, there 
are so many new punk gangs in HB this summer that I'm bound 

to get killed if I don't take off until things chill out. I 
mean, after that punk stabbed and killed the pack mules at 
Knotsberry Farm I knew things were gonna get heavy. And that 
night 14 Hollywood punks got offed (offed!) by the HBs at 

OKI DOGS I almost decided to ditch the kilt and spurs, dye 

my hair back to black and go new wave or something, but Mugger 
would have killed me then. There are police helicopters and 
riot cops everywhere, there are speed-freaked beach punks in 
gangs by the hundreds, there are mass beatings every 2 seconds 
because some unlucky guy has the band name from the wrong 
town on the back of his leather jacket. There is everything 
that makes me love American Punk, but theres so much CREEPY 
CRAWL happening that I know I gotta split this fucked up 
Fleetwood scene for good... (thank you) 


with the Se 


of spring 19 


++eno matter what awful things the Governor has said 
about these people: 

WESTON. The "Pennsylvania" song has gotta be like THEE 
Pa. rallying cry; "start a war with DC, theyre smaller 
than us...we're better than Jessey, we're bigger than 
them... the home of POISON, Mack Trucks and the Po 
nos...young Pennsylvania, we'll take on the world 
less the rallying cry is still the MAY 13 MOVEMENT's 
"Pennsylvania! Secede!" or THE CLEES' "National Phila- 
delphia". The "Elephant song" rules and the song about 
the sweetly stupid day, Karen's summer dress and getting 
A's PaSHDAHHHMRERHRERE is totally WIP in a Weller-esque 
or even Kale kinda way, no doubt ‘as Dave will tell you'. 
The BUGGLES cover proves that the New Wave Of New Wave 
starts bright and early at 475 Spruce Lane, Nazereth Pen- 
nsylvania. Someone please put this out (I mean with 
classy and worthy packaging), please... 

MR YUK is no more, but someone famous is putting out an 
anthology of EVERYTHING. And while evolving into a heavy 
blues band is the state of the art in WIP, calling WESTON 
"a bunch of girls" is slightly mean. Come on, UNITY al- 
ready! But anyway, the blues project is heavily influenc 
ed by the CREATURES in a very WIP way. 

THE CRUMMY GHERKIN 5 are set to tour the states this sum- 
mer. . 

FOODCOURT are like’ thee heirs to the way early New York 
scene. I mean its like Richard Hell, Max and Amanda, Bill 
and Patti Smith, Ivan Krall, Charles, Bob Quine and David 
Byrne all living in a house in West Philly. They are 
about to evolve into total NO WAVE in about 2 weeks. (did 
I mention a James Chance slider guitar thing going on?) 
THE JAMESSTILLS are a way rockin new band! The lead 
singer (or should I say screamer) James is a photoman 
extrordinaire. He ran into me and Andy hanging around 
the Wurst House club before the CLEES gig and gave us the 
scoop on the latest band he did a shoot for(I guess he 
got them to believe &## it would helpthisecareers). With 
no prompting whatsoever, he said that the guitarist in 
said band "required 3 times as much light as the rest of 
the band he couldn't fit into the frame without photo- 
enhancement." James is putting out a book of photos tent- 
atively called BOYSTOWN, that will feature B&Ws of all 
the guys he's gotten to believe that modeling would help 
their careers. LP out on the FROGS' label soon. 
THE SEXUALS are going on a short east coastvtour... 


(un- 
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ADMN#2 the dEALERS Dealer Plaza c-90 
“You guys are insane...this tape is classic!” -John Zorn A 5 


Ss 


Passive radiation c-60 


Eo 


scary tone poem musique and catchy fin de siecle ditties! 


ADMN#4 the ACTION SOUND SUPERBAND 
“very VERY nice.”-Paul David (THERMOS) 


features a dEALER, a PSY. ENEMY and a GELCAP! 


ADMN#1 FOOD COURT 

Frank Zappa is Dead c-60 

”It made me poop for the first time in a week!” 
-Papaya (Squatter Home Life zine) 

jarring meditations on the dark side of house pets! 


We VIHDTS0UTIne 
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ysa 


ADMN#3 the PSYCHIC ENEMIES we can see you c-60 
...they are very with-the-people”-RPOTS zine 
3 guitars, drums plus the ghost of Herbie Mann & you... 


coming soon from the ADMINISTRATION: 
all the culture you will need. The ADMINISTRATION 
also carries Last Cl i int: 

ture, RAW POGO on the SCAFFOLD 


of American Literature, 
fanzine, and other peoples stuff. 


fusion never was 
the free sound scene 
seen here first 


r= LOKTD 


$4ppd each North America - $6 everywhere else. 
checks and M.O.s payable to Charles OConnor 


ADMIN.#5 BOX of FREE the first 4 ADMINISTRATION 

releases packaged beautifully in a big box! And a FREE 
edition of, DI RT with each order too! 
only $9 dollars ppd / $13 world. 


our readers are the 


Dear Eric, 
As far as requests for live dubs of MY FAVORITE, 1/11 


work on it. Right now we are prepareing to go into the 
studio to record our debut single. Nerves galore but 
nothing a little Perrier and champagne can’t cure. ...as 
far as ditching the SMITHS tag and hopping on the SMALL 
FACES / CHORDS retrolution, there is one thing you 
should understand about MY FAVORITE and the Absolute 
Beginners International; and that is that we want a new 
truly new modern identity for our time. We wish to merge 
the three best movements of the 20th Century - the 
Fitzgarldian 1920's lost American, the European mod, and 
the 80’s new waver: These three plus whatever a person 
can bring into it makes an Absolute Beginner. Thats why 
MY FAVORITE, unlike THE FIELD TRIP, is not interested in 
recreating the music aesthetics of the 60's MOD-GUITAR 
BAND (besides the fact that I prefer bluebeat and soul 
to THE LAMBRETTAS). Our sound reflects the new wave 
dreams of our youth, the mod fashions in our closet, and 
the lost heroes of the past. My most prized possesion is 

copy of “The Philoso) of Andy Warhol”. 
Epa et ee a” i Y venta / Absolute 


Yours Truly, Kid Crucial Mike La 
Beginners / MY FAVORITE... 
@ ...uh, “Perrier”? “Champagne”? “Andy”? — “Warhol”? 


But still, right-on with the Fitzy-Mod aesthetic. ERIC 


Howdy Eric! 
hows it going in the city of love? Any expressway 
shootings lately? Not much new in Kutztown, Same kind of 
crapthat always happens; beer, dope and rock. Thought 
I’d clue you in on URINAL CAKE happenings. We played 
Feb. 12 at the K-town Pub with a band called BUZZ 
FACTORY... We came on and turned up the volume and the 
level of excitement. ...we debuted a bunch of new songs 
and they were pretty well recieved. ...everyone was 
drunk. We ended our set with the standard “we got the 
beat” by the best all-girl group in history. the cool 
thing was as we were ripping through the song the crowd 
went nuts and some asshle(or should i say, pumped up 
dude) jumped onto another guy and both came crashing 
down onto the PA bin, bringing that down onto the drum 
kit and trashing Phil’s pedals...We will be playing in K- 
town on May 21 and in April sometime with MORTIMER 
SMEDLEY. 

later, Tom Miller, URINAL CAKE / Kutztown Bottling works 
/ Club Perry wing 


Raw Pogo on the ASSHOLE, 
After reading a couple issues Of your mag, I began to 
wonder what the hell was wrong with you people. You must 
have an obsession with H.B. Is it because you think 
Huntington Beach is the coolest with the coolest bands? 
It seems thats all you ever talk about. You always have 
your little section on HB and what the locals are doing. 
I am tired of hearing about what they did and do. I 
always see these pictures of people you call “HB 
LOCALS”. How many are there? Do you guys ever stop to 
think about Inlanders? I could name many bands from my 
area that are great and not part of this HB FAME 
BULLSHIT. Another thing that bugs me is that HB’s go 
out of their way to beat someone up, or knife a person 
or a chauffer (sound familiar?) they seem to think 
violence is cool and scars on your arm look tough. 
People who live where I live are into the music and not 
the violence. They listen to the words, not just get a 
crew cut and trash the place and so-called posuers. Now 
all the people I’ve offended are probably going to try 
to find out who wrote this, but they never will. 

signed, THE SILENT MAJORITY 


Word up brother Eric, 


+..4 just watched 2 latin guys street fight each other 
in the street out front my window. Naturally I got out 
the video camera, which I keep right at my feet at my 
desk to ensure full documentation of the fucked up shit 
that goes down on this street... non-stp, full-blown 
action 24/7 with all people freaking out in the street 
in perpetual coke-hype. Gangsters, bikers, Salvadorans 
and narci I’m taping all kinds of shady funk as I work 
out at my desk, ...the weird thing is that Fat Jimmy's 
car caught on fire and I got that on tape too. Whatever. 
It probably doesn’t have the same impact hearing it like 
this. But one thing is for sure; this street block is 
charged up. Which means one thing. Have you noticed 
the iuncreased levels of psychic activity going around? 
I mean during the last month? How many PKD novels have 
you read this month? And the fucking quakes man Get 
your ass out here brother. Do it for freedom. Do it for 
love. 

Douglas Forrest Anson GELCAPS / S.F. / Space Boss 
Corporation etset. i s 


Dear Eric, 

here is a poem for you: Boulder. 
eliff/insects are beneath it/they scramble around in 
terror/pebble. 


falls down a 


smartest: 


Resistant a a chaleur Geotype est une Marque Deposee 


My dearest Eric and Beth, 
we are keeping up with the staus quo here in 
Bethlehem. You'll have to excuse my hand writing . I 
woke up this morning and my spring-wound clock appeared 
to have run dry at 3:30 am. I proceeded to wander up 
the street and discovered it was 10 o’clock and we were 
in the midst of some sort of Siberian Snow storm, so I 
wisely decided to start drinking heavily...I/m listening 
to a recently acquired (read:stolen) four record set of 
early STONES singles...here at 411 we are dealing with 
the daily stress of having no heat or hot water...I 
haven’t eaten in a couple days, although I manage to get 
drunk every night... MR YUK is dead, no one cares. The 
BRIAN BLUES WALKER SET is in full force...I had a good 
time in France. Most of the people were short and openly 
lecherous swine, with soft and doughy faces from 
drinking too much red wine when they were children. 
Hopefully you'll come to Doc's birthday bash so I can 
relate these stories and do them justice. In France I 
did little more than wander around Paris, drink red 
wine, play cards and fuck my fiance. An ideal vacation 
if you ask me. Take care of yourselves and god bless the 
fuckin spring. 

Jason Evans MR YUK / B.B.W.S. / Weird Panther Party 
Southside Faction, poet and drunk and huck finn-esque 
hero figure. 


Eric, 

I’m writing this letter to all the people who keep 
writing in complaining about all the new punks or the 
HBs. They keep saying that they are cloning themselves 
and that they are ‘passe’ and that something has to 
change to make the ‘scene’ better. Well FUCK OFF! You 
aren't doing a damn thing to make the scene any better. 
You have an ulcer when you ‘see someone wearing boots, 
bandannas, chains and a crew cut haircut! Or a kilt 
will make you whine like a baby. Its funny how right 
after Darby died you took off your chains and swastikas. 
I'd bet you'd still be wearing them if he were still 
alive and wearing his. And you call the new people 
trendies because they don’t wear what you're wearing. 
Well you're just part of that new trend; the 
‘induvidual’ trend! HB will BLOODY your NOSE! 

love, Mot Bor H. Beach pump house local 


RPOTS, 
“You shout at the top of your aching lungs! You're 
pissedi” that kind of anthem must be taunting some 
other willfully confused dolt cuz I know that anger 
released by performer and audiance, with out worthy and 
accurate aim is a tragic waste ofpersuasive ammunition 
and the resulting inspiration. In particular, second- 
person lyricists are simply screaming their vague 
frustrations, excersizing their dead-on emphatic 
abilities...a ruckus that usually amounts to no more 
than an assumption of the mere existence of anger. Mere, 
despite its immediate rush or its infliction of fear 
among main-streamers, because those base 
acknowledgements are just that - base, foundational, 
incomplete and too often without a plan of construction, 
though ripe with rhetoric about various destructions... 
how can you build from absolute nothing which is what 
these absolute sermons leave in their puddle 
wake?Unfortunately the muck never evaporates as these 
new legions of genius minors gorge it like a can of 
pringles and scream themselves a juicey case of acne. 
Any hope in proposed unities of rage is false. Wow 
great, we’re a bunch of really angry folks. What now? 
+::see you at the next show! 1/11 be the one who’s busy 
with the real action somewhere else instead of watching 
youth blow its load on raging for the same old nothing. 
love “Timmy” “Beismus” 

@simon, uh... I mean “Timmy”, which Khyber Pass show or 
Mel’s Rock Pile party was that? You are just too hard on 
them. You know it and I know it. And now the whole 
little world does too. I hope they kick you out of the 
scene... ERIC 


Hail Brother of the star, 

once again the heavy geo-psychic magnetospheric 
ennsylvania Tractor Beam Cornfield Energy pulls me back 
to our fair state... I’1l be in downtown Philly-town for 
a month. My installment to the Moravian-Eastern PA- 
Mystery Cult Epic is coming soon enough. ...subletting 
my room to this cool kid who ducked outta the flat when 
I moved in. Had to bail back to lofty Maine to get 
straight. Typical SF smack culture. Kids start 
shooting and fuck up for too long and the “pulling it 
together is gone”. Its tough enough to be here without 
getting strung out. You see my man, no one, NO ONE ie 
fucking around out here. Its like New York and sF. And 
fucking Tokyo. Everywhere else is just chilling out. 
Its so intense my protective Karmic Resonance faculties 
have activated at key intervals to provide opportunities 
for my departures from the harsh levels of destructive 
energy. So I go to Philly...been listening to lots of 
SWELL MAPS, are you down? Yeah, Jon Spenser isn’t s80 
great. Its just cool. CORNERSHOP is cool. Grant saw 
their 7inchers at the cool Berkley store and was 
wondering what was up. So some people must dig them... 


Sincerely, Paul David THERMOS / Incipient prince of the See you in a new york minute. 
Kutztown City State. Douglas Forrest Anson ACTIONSOUND SUPERBAND / SCAMTECH / 
—; DODGE and as the above. 


you adress We! mail to raw 


(yes it'll 
get here)... I have t : 
Perf for enabling Raw Pp. to e to thank the Davi 


oh, and I must Say sorry to q n 
fit anyway, and besides, 


2205 walnut st. #3F philly bumpo. = 
ds and in particular, Mac Word 


the Chip. 


] he would not have 
S totally sold out, but uh 


TRISTANKitschchaolINTERview 94 


It was like this drowsy rainy day at the Frizz. 


It was like me, Art and 


Tristan sitting around talking. Charles hit the hot & cold downstairs. 


Tristan did his best to come clean.. 


the other night at the Khyber, the 


Khyber manager / Hall Monitor made Brian Dilworth clean up Tristan and 
KITSCHCHAO's mess. Tristan's nicer than them, he's gotta ###¢##¢##¥a¢ working 


bullshit detector. 
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WORKING FOR THE MAN 
TRISTAN-...allright, so I’m working at WaWa and I guess it was 
right when I got there. It was such a nightmare cuz I had all 
these details... I had to work the deli which was insane. I had 
to work the stockroom which was OK because I was alone and 
nobody bothered me. They had me back there for the first few 
weeks I was there and I didn’t have to do any of the other 
bullshit cuz I couldn’t. The only time I would ever come out 
was when they'd buzz me to follow someone around. They buzzed 
me one time and there was this homeless guy in a trench coat and 
he was walking around and they said, you know, ‘just keep your 
eyes on him’. And the first thing I always did in that 
situation was try to make eye contact with the person so I could 
tell him, like “don’t make me do anything that I don’t want to 
have to do, because I steal just as much as anybody’. I had no 
kind of conviction in the matter. I just walked after him and 
made eye contact with him but he kinda just blew it off. He 
walked around the corner and I saw him pick up these two king- 
size Butterfingers and drop them into a bag. And I'd been 
sweeping up and I had this little broom in my hand with a wooden 
handle and a plastic end and I wasn’t even thinking about the 
fact that I had it. So I was like ‘aw shit, he’s got the candy 
bars.’ He headed for the door. I said, “Hey, hold on a minute!” 
And I said that after the boss said ‘sir, can I check your 
bags’. So he’s got two butterfingers in his bag and I go, “look, 
just put the Butterfingers up on the counter and get out and 
everything will be cool.” But he just backed up more towards the 
door, “I don’t have any butterfingers, I don’t have any 
butterfingers!” I’m going, “Look, just put them back and split.” 
He says “nah nah.” and backs out the door. I’m standing there 
with this broom, with my little apron, my hair slicked back with 
Dippity do, I look so bad, I see him running down the street and 
I’m like, “well, there he goes.” And there was this huge line at 
the register and theyre all looking at me and my manager's 
standing there looking at me like, “GO GET HIM! GO GET HIM!” So 
I just tore away, just ran out of the store. And I was all too 
willing, I just wanted to get away from that store. So I’m 
running down the street and I see him up ahead. He runs around 
the corner. I’m flying and people don’t know whats going on, 
they are parting like the Red Sea. I run around the corner and 
he has stopped to face me and all I can really register is 
confrontation. And I didn’t really think about it, but... with 
both hands, CRACK right across the head and the guy goes down. 
But he didn’t go down on he ground because it wasn’t... its like 
I've said before, it wasn’t enough to hurt him, but it was just 
enough to insult him... So he’s standing there with this big 
whack mark across his face and he looks up at me like... and I’m 
standing there like “oh my god I’m such an asshole!” He looks 
at me like, “you fool!" He looks at me like “whoah, man, you are 
in worse shape than I am”. And I felt it. He just kinda turned 
around and walked off and he didn’t even bother to look over his 
shoulder to see if I was still following... So the rejects from 
the backroom come out and all these people are running up to me 
like, “what happened! What did he get, what did he get!” I just 
go... “Butterfinger.” 
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ERIC-working for the man, at wawa no less. 

{T-the cake story was the best. This little kid came in one 
evening. It was really windy so they had to lock the side door. 
The sign said ‘please use the other door’, but of course when 
ever you do something like that, people come up to the door, 
rattle the shit out of it, then see the sign and get all pissed 
off, then walk around to the right door. So people were doing 
that all day. I’ve got this line of people at the register and I 
look over and theres this guy rattling the door absolutely 
pissed off that its locked. He sees the sign and gets this 
absolutely disgusted look. He came in and starts unloading all 
this on me, and I was already at the end of my rope from working 
the register. I was not able to distance myself, I get so 
wrapped up in shit. I was all hot. And he just walked in and 
started puking this all over me about the door not being open. 
And I couldn't take it. Thats happening, I’m ringing up this 
full line of people, and as this is all going on in my head and 
I'm trying to deal with all this situation, This little black 
kid comes in and he creeps by. Theres this big Enteman’s cake 
display, he goes over and he’s rooting through the cakes and he 
picks one up. And a bunch of his friends were outside with their 
noses pressed up to the window and they were looking at him 
like, ‘hes gonna do it! he’s gonna do it!’. And I see him kinda 
shaking in the corner and finally he gets up the nerve and he 
charges past me and goes, “THANKS HOMEY!” with this cake over 
his head, charges past me and runs SMACK right into the locked 
door. He hits this locked door as this white guys standing there 
bitching at me about it, the cake goes end over end and busts 
all over the floor. And the kid is on the ground and I’m just 
like HA HA. He gets up and he’s all ugh ugh, and everybody in 
line’s laughing. I just said “smooth, smooth.” But it was the 
absolute most perfect moment in my entire life because 
everything just came together. This guy’s nailing me about the 
door, and the door’s my savior... 

T-...but I don’t have many good stories from the Foodery. 
ART-thats because the Foodery’s clientele is so boring. 

E-even though they’re trying to be the least boring they are the 
fucking most. 


WHAT THE WORDS GOTTA DO WITH IT 

E-so what is the priority to the things that you.do, the things 
that make you you? How does it go; like the folk singer thing, 
KITSCHCHAO, the book? 

T-the book. That’s the one. 

A-how’s the book coming? 

T-its done. I finnished the last edit last night. But thats what 
all my balls have been going to lately. I don’t really play out 
acousticly... anymore. 

E-so thats like your third concern. 

T-I guess, or the twelfth. The band’s pretty far up there even 
though I’ve been shirking off on that lately. But there is 
nothing worse than... I mean the punk rock circuit is lame 
enough, but there is nothing worse than the acoustic circuit. 
E-well of course not. You can tell that with out having any 
vested interest in it. 

T-like poetry night at Doc Wtsons has gotta be the biggest 


congregation of... 

E-that must be totally disgusting, 

A-the Last Drip. 

E-yeah...Things like that must totally disgust you. I mean if 
you have any sensibilities at all they must disgust you or at 
least make you sad. 

T-Jaimie saw Dane from DERELICT HOTEL reading his poetry at the 
Last Drop... 

A-Dane?! 

E-awsome! 

T-yeah. I didn’t see it but is was supposedly crazy. He went off 
and then he ended up taking his diary and throwing it on the 
ground and stomping on it and saying “I bet you all thought I 
just drank, smoked and fucked. I bet you didn’t know I wrote!” 
E-he meant it right? He was serious and everything right? 

T-he meant it. 

E-awsome. 

T-did I ever tell you the James Brown story? 

E-yes. yes you have. 

T-oh. 

E-what is the deal with your book? 

T-uh, the white boy blues... “t was kinda hard for me because 
there's these like 15 random images that I wanted to somehow 
paste together, find a common thread to paste them all together. 
The rough copy was pretty much just 15 seperate images that were 
all written in a different language, different voice, different 
tone, different approach. And they were all different little 
islands that I had sitting next to eachother. And the whole 
intent originally was to patch them together with some form of 
unity but it was all over the place. I finnished one edit in 
Portugal, then I came back and added a bunch of stuff over the 
last few months. And I finnished the third edit two nights ago. 
Ultimately I have to give it continiuity, give it a flow so that 
its fun to read. And have a somewhat similar language 
throughout. But theres nothing really I can do but do the best I 
can to make them stand the test of time in my own head. But 
yeah, theyre mostly ridiculous stories about... 

E-is that where “Warren Potsie Webber” is from? 

T-thats actually from a dream I had but thats in there as well. 
Uh, it starts out with this guy who works in a toxic waste dump 
in’ Jersey and he gets fired. His name’s John, he’s a middle aged 
alcoholic with a checkered past as a paranoid and a freak. 
Worked 17 years in the waste dump, was married twice, was 
institutionalised when he was a child. Was haunted by something 
he did as a child, causing him to charge naked up the main 
street in town, disrupting the mayor’s inauguration, getting him 
institutionalised. He was released and went through a short and 
disasterous career in the military. He gets out of that and 
somehow I bump into this guy. And I pretty much play myself, ie. 
a 22’ year old white boy living in Philadelphia. So I run into 
him on the streets crying into his chin on a three day drunk 
after losing his job. We go to Frank's. After a short, heated 
discussion with a man named Roddy, who is really Brendan Tobin, 
he ends up pulling out a gun and blowing Frank’s away. Blowing 
big holes in the cigarette machine, kicking over taps so it 
rains porter, shooting a hole in Randall Cuningham on the TV 
set, causing a riot, shooting the bear skull on the wall, 
toppling it into the crowd below, and people toppling, pork 
rinds, art students, just a general beautiful riot that I have 
fantasized about when I’ve gone to Frank's. But just stuff like 
that. Real release... whatever. 

E-is it easier working on that shit than it is writing songs 
with Jason? 

T-I don’t know how to answer that man. There is absolutely no 
relation. No, Jason and I are pretty good togetherIf one of us 
has their shit together and the other does not, then its 
difficult. But otherwise, we are on the same wavelength so we're 
OK. 


RUN AMOK 

E-what’s your thing with Peter Stumpe? 

T-I don’t know. I was always into shape shifting. Like starting 
off with a clean slate and a new identity. Just running amok and 
not really being held accountable for the actions you may 
perpetrate on the world. Because youre gonna change back in the 
morning. I would like a clean slate to do with what you will. 
E-is that all from when you were a little kid? 

T-oh yeah. I read about him in a story book and I was always 
fascinated by him. I went home and found those wood blocks. And 
his story is a true story. He was actually an induvidual who was 
accused of shape-shifting in Cologne in 1589. He was captured 
and tortured and beheaded after the magical belt was taken away. 
I was always fascinated with the belt though, know? Like where 
is it? 

E-its in Lancaster, man. Write about that.A-its the WBC world 
championship belt. Mike Tyson's got it. 

T-maybe... 

A-what about the actions YOU perpetrate on the world like at a 
KITSCHCHAO show? 

T-I know what show you're talking about, and I held myself 
accountable for them. I cleaned it all up. Unfortunately I can’t 
change back in the morning. 

E-what about Silk City? 

T-at Silk City I will maintain that the people did not 
understand that I was being kicked in the head and the ribs 
while I was on the ground. They just saw me get up and freak out 
on the guy and they probably thought I was an asshole. I didn’t 
do anything to start any of it. I was thrown into a corner... 


E-what did you do after all happened? 

T-nothing. I just punched him, uh, I can’t remember, a bunch of 
times. 

A-people accused you of drawing all the blood that was all over 
the floor. 

E-that place sucks so bad anyway. 

A-there were people at the Fake House show that wanted to beat 
the shit out of you too. 

E-are you serious? Tristan, man. You better watch your back when 
you're in West Philly. 

T-yeah, at the Fake House, there was one guy in particular. 
E-because of the Silk City show? 

T-well I threw some milk first and that pissed some people off. 
I don’t know. I was just being out of hand. I’m glad. I hope I 
got a rise out of them. 

E-what did happen at the Fake House? 

T-I don’t remember. Why do you think they'd be pissed off? 
A-well it was the just the normal deal. You dove into the 
erowd, you just wanted to play... 

T-they saw the Silk City show and wanted to kick your ass? 
A-and all those people that got physically enmeshed with you 
seemed up for it at first and then they just got pissed off. 
They bought into it with you and then at some point they became 
hostile. 

E-because you poured milk on them? 

T-well, I poured milk on myself too. I just remember looking 
over and Jason’s going “what’re you doing now” or “hey fuck, get 
up”. 
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COMING INSIDE OUT 

E-whats “Magdelene” about? 

T-...wandering aimless through my re-inventions like a child 
lost...” Just talking about crawling from your skin and making a 
noise about it. And wearing it like a badge. Alot of people who 
seem to be going through their own transitions want to parade 
their hurt through the streets. And if they're choking on 
something they want to make it your buisness and unload it on 
you. And its like, I’m only too willing, ever, to give anyone a 
helping hand that thinks I could, in some way, help them out, as 
long as they have the intention of trying to help themselves. 
Otherwise its just an infringement on me. Its just basicly about 
periods of my life where I’ve put things on parade, paraded my 
misery around for my own gratification... 

E-who’s Magdelene? 

T-the repentant whore. 

E-so it is about her. 


T-yeah. - 
E-are you thinking this stuff when you're singing? 
T-not really no; just going through the motions... Thats the 


truth. I just don’t really think about it anymore. 

E-well, good... I mean, good songs are just, I don’t know, like, 
what you are singing about, but IN ACTION. 

T-yeah... 

E-that’s why they’re catharsis or release or whatever. 
what will make a song either good or bad. 

T-sometimes they contradict one another but... 
E-you’re on parade and you must get them involved also, those 
that would watch. 

T-punk rock in general, to me, is the outside-in coming inside- 
out. All the fucking shit coming in getting swirled around and 
getting spewed out in one cathartic blast. 

E-emo. 

T-or whatever. But the outside-in coming inside-out may repel. 
It may repel you but thats how it feels. That is how it feels, 
just straight up hurts and you gotta dump it and you gotta spew 
it out. And I’m not crazy. Thats it. Because I was being accused 
of pandering to my neuroses... What about “Diva”? That song is 


Thats 


about a beautiful coffee wench at Cafe Diva who liked to talk 
about Oscar Wilde, who wanted to do X with me but I turned her 
E-was she Asian? 

T-yeah, you know who I’m talking about. Dave went up to pay for 
his coffee one day, and he had his money hanging out of his 
pants, he was going “Fish for it! Fish for it!” She thought 
Dave was the biggest piece of shit. 


LEAVE HOME 

E-tell us a Dave story. Didn’t you like clock him with a stick 
or something? 

T-no I punched him in the jaw. It was all my fault. I was being 
an asshole. I was just really drunk and I was playing around in 
his room and running on his bed and kicking up his shit and he 
grabbed me. I didn’t have time to think and the only thing I 
registered was that I was being grabbed and I hate being grabbed 
by anyone, so I just turned around and knocked him and started 
screaming like an asshole. Then I went out in the street and I 
could hear Dave raging around. Dan and Jason were up there 
trying to hold Dave off cuz he was staggaring down the stairs 
trying to charge me. And nobody was holding me, I was just 
standing there. Dave was like “why aren’t you holding him back”. 
“Beceuse he ain't charging you ya fat fuck!” They let him go. He 
looked like wild horses couldn’t have stopped him from kicking 
my face in, but he stood there not saying anything. I went up 
stairs, then and fessed up to being an asshole. 

E-Dave’s a good guy. 

T-he’s better than most. He’s stubborn as fuck though. But yeah, 
I don’t know. As far as the way KITSCHCHAO operates, I’ve always 
said its more a matter of what happens when you put the 4 of us 
in a room at the same time than it is a matter of style. Because 
we're all pretty much musically illiterate with the exception of 
Dave whois, in all other ways, illiterate. 

E-music is his saving grace. Was that you who was telling this 
story about, I think it was Dan who had to get to work but he 
was tripping and stuck in the shower? 


T-No, but this is what I know of that story. It was Dan 
actually. Dan was supposed to get a job at Ruth’s Chris 
Steakhouse. So I guess he was gonna be tending to Godfather-type 
scenes on Friday and Sturday nights. It was one of his first 
couple weeks in Philadelphia. He landed this prime job and he 
was going to be making a good amount of money. He goes out the 
night before his first day, gets totally trashed, ends up on 
Jason's floor with some girl who I don’t think he ever saw 
again, and gets home at 8 in the morning. Meanwhile I was still 
in school at’ that poin and I had a final that morning so I had 
been up until 3 cramming for it like I always do with 
everything. So I was cramming for it and I finally go to bed. I 
get a call at 5. “Hello?” its Dave. “Whats up?” “Well I’m 
sleeping.” And he’s like, “Well, what are you doing?” I say “I'M 
SLEEPING.” But I can’t help it. I ask what’s the matter. He says 
he just took 2 hits of acid. Its 5 in the morning and he's 
having a bad trip and he couldn’t really deal with his own shit 
and he wanted me to come over but I told him “I’m sorry Dave, I 
have a final in 3 hours’, so I hung up. He ended up in a cold 
shower staring at the wall for hours and hours. And Dan came 
home in the morning, had forgotten his keys at Jason’s, and 
couldn’t get in cause Dave was tripping his ass off in a cold 
shower. And so he didn’t show up and he lost his job. Before he 
even began. Beautiful. : : 

A-the convergence between Dan and Dave is beautiful. 

T-those two were horrible together. They were living on Spruce 
between 13th and Broad. One of them would get up in the middle 
of the night and knock on our door and Jason and I would just be 
hanging around listening to music or something and we'd be like, 
Oh no! We’d answer the buzzer and it would be Dan, or Dave. He’d 
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come up and he'd be like, “Motherfucker! I’m gonna kick his head 
in!” We'd say “what is it now?” And Dan would try to recruit us 
to his side. And then Dave would call up and say “aw! he’s being 
ridiculous!” So one of them would go off for a while and then 
we'd send him home. Then one of them would be back. This was all 
the time. 
E-when was this? 
T-about 2 years ago. 
E-so you and Jason moved here first then? 
T-well, I was here for a year because of Temple and Jason was a 
year behind me and he just wanted to get out so he moved down. 
E-what were you taking before you split Temple? 
English, but I didn’t end up taking any English courses. I was 
there for a year and a half and I had half of a degree in 
Philosophy completed. It was a disaster. I looked out the window 
all day long. 
E-that was when you were The Rainy Day Boy... So, to be 
historicly straight, everyone moved down here from Lancaster, 
split quaint and gentle Lanes, to be in KITSCHCHAO. Or hang out 
with them. 
T-pretty much. We didn’t play for about 6 months cuz there was 
no where to play. 
E-you were going to Temple and all those people moved 
down to continue the KITSCHCHAO thing? All those those guys 
running around trying to land some demeaning Philatelph:.a job. 
Its almost too absurd to imagine. 
T-Jason’s been unemployed probably half the time he’s bee1 down 
ere. 
E-well its probably better to move to Philadelphia for reasons 
other than going to Temple some other college. : 
T-I don’t know. I spent so much time in North Philly... 
I threw a pumpkin off the roof of Jones Hall one night and it 
crashed through the back of some lady’s car. I was living in tthe 
dorms. It was the worst time of my entire life. I was in a 
talent show there. One of 20 white people in the whole dorm. I 
was so naive. I went up and played my guitar to 250 hooting 
black people drunk on a Friday night, just ayelling shit at me 
the whole time. I played one verse and I stopped, “It took a 
long time to write this shit! Learn alittle respect!” I gave 
them the finger and I walked off. Some dude bought me a six pack 
later in the evening. I’m sitting in the corner listening to 
BLACK FLAG and crying and all freaked out, it was so bad... So 
this cool black dude felt sorry for me and I went up on the roof 
with the six pack he gave me and I get busted. I was like the 
worst day of my life. 


' 


LANCASTER PEOPLE 

E-uh, you better talk about what you did when you were a little 
T-I tended sheep and chickens. We had this sheep when we moved 
into our house and her name was Isabel. 

E-is this true? . 

T-this is true. We had a sheep that was left to us with this 
house that we bought. It was just a normal suburban house with 
an acre and a half of land. The guy that came and sheered her 
did this whole circuit arond Lancaster, sheering hundreds of 
sheep, and he said that our sheep Isabel was the oldest, 
fattest, meanest bitch he had ever seen. I had to go down and 
feed her in the afternoon. I had to dump the feed over in the 
far end of the pasture so that she could come over and grub it 
and I could get in and change her water with out her knocking 
me on my ass. But she was down there... And we were taking care 
of chickens also. We had all these chickens that we somehow got 
our hands on. 

E-what were you doing with them? Did you eat them? 

T-yeah, we ate them. We butchered them too. 

E-did you do that? 

T-No, my step dad did that. Anyway, once, Isabel finished her 
feed before I was done doing my obligations and she came in and 
rammed my ass. She was viciously ramming my ass into this 
corner. 

E-who old were you? 3 

T-10 or so. T had to kick her in the face. So I sat there 
screaming until my mom ran down... Those chickens used to get out 
and run all over the neighborhood. 

E-thats pretty weird. Why'd your parents get chickens? 

T-well, they got chickens. We went to buy some peeps from this 
guy at a farmer's market. We gave him 3 bucks and he gave us 40 
peeps. We had all these chickens climbing all over our 
yard.Hanging out in the trees at night.We’d go down every 
morning and find two more roosters with their heads ripped off - 
by raccoons for trying to protect the flock. Chickens. 

E-what was Jason like? 

T-we weren’t really that close. I knew Dave for a long time. 
Jason was a little skate punk. Dan was a punker. He was a total 
straight edge. He was totally diehard. And now he is thee 
substance abuser in KITSCHCHAO. I played with Jason and Dan in a 
talent show and little did I know I'd end up in a band with 
them. We were all fiesty little kids running around our school. 
And our high school was horrible. Its such a twisted little 
E-and the Amish kids ride rollerblades. 

T-I saw 20 Amish kids on ‘rollerblades. They're not allowed to 
have the hot colored wheels, they were all black, white and 
blue. They must get around faster than the buggies. And some 
horse and buggy just got wiped out by a drunk driver last week 
my mom said. 

E-was she bummed out? 

T-no. 

E-its fucked, but I know. When you live around them... you see 


that yellow and orange ‘Caution’ triangle on like route 222 to K- 


town, its like, “Oh no, we’re gonna be on this fucking road 
forever." 

T-alot of Amish kids are filling up the rehabs, and they ¢lways 
have. They have big barn-beer parties and the cops bust them. 
Dave was in a rehab with a bunch of Amish kids... The greatest 
was when I was sitting having coffee with a friend and an Amish 
guy pulled into the lot. His family was waiting outside of this 
store for him and his son's going through a tape case in the 
back of the buggy. Suddenly he starts going “AW FUCK! SHIT! I 
can’t believe I can’t FUCKING FIND IT! FUCK!” There was some 
newspaper article and they hada picture of some Amish kid and 
his tape case and it had MEGADEATH and all this shit in it. 
Theyre people. They’ve got their downfalls like cheese-metal 
like everybody else. 

E-tell us about Brendan the Tobin. 

T-its not Brendan, its just ‘The Tobin’. 
E-yeah, what was his deal? 

T-I didn’t know Brendan in high school. He and Jason wanted to 
kick eachother’s ass. Or he kicked Jason in the face or 
something. 

E-was Brendan a punker? The world needs to know this. 

T-I guess.... 


SCENE HASSLE 
E-is it true Jason pissed all over the stage at the Troc? 
T-yeal. He did it in front of about 800 people. 
E-likr a thirty second piss? 
T-no, it was a totally epic piss. It was about 6 beers worth. It 
was 1: ke a big fat long one. 
E-and he was facing the audience. 
T-I g¥ess. When the GOATS came on the crowd was throwing Max 


« a@rour:a above their heads. When they threw him back on stage he 


latitied SQUISH right in Jason’s piss. 

E-what kinda gansta lands in people’s piss? 

T-The people from the Troc hate us. They said they’d never have 
us back. 

E-what a pity. 

T-the Khyber people hate us too. Brian Dilworth is the only good 
thing about the Khyber. 

E-the owner and his wife are fashionable and cute and they rock 
out. 

T-they hate us because of that one Troc show. 

E-well, you’re alot less boring than those older folks. You 
should want them to hate you. 

T-yeah. They didn’t like me diving off the balcony. They didn’t 
Jason going to the bathroom... 

E-in NICE POOPER (zine) Andy says kids were diving and landing 
right in it. All these suburban kids are gonna go home after a 
GOATS concert in shirts stiff with Jason’s urine. It would make | 
a good Tide commercial: “We were really moshing that night mom!” 


TRISTAN TRANS-CONTINENTAL 

E-did you ever see a crop circle in Lancaster? 
T-no. 

E-weren’t you born in another country? 

T-I was born in Spain. 


E-do you have any Amish blood? 
T-No. No Amish blood. oe es 
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GIMME played at a club called The Philadelphia Museum of | 
Art. Chris Kubicek looked the coolest. 

ACTIONSOUND SUPERBAND have a release on the ADMINISTRATI 
ON label. 

PSYCHIC ENEMIES have a release on the ADMINISTRATION la- 
bel. 

SUFFACOX have a release coming on Dave Martin's MIND CURE 
VIBRALUX have been letting their machine screen ail their 
calls since Simon is about to ask to join... 

JOHN ZORN (philly scenester, do you know him? hangs out 
at the Khyber, tours the world, produces cheese-metal-co 
re bands) is still waiting for the dEALERS to return his 
pleading calls. 

The ‘POLICY OF 3 LP is out and its like this seething 
angry body of liquid feeling that ebbs and flows. Mark 
Jackson would say "It sounds like the fucking universe, 
man!" They got: the atonal drug music sound down. But 
they were described to me as "Drug-Free Art/Damage". 
They have. at least one member who wisely chooses to re- 
side in the fair land of Pennsylvania (and who's single 
handedly made. the Wooden Shoe the only place worth go- 
ing to for records). ; 

Someone came up to me. and gave me ,this pamphlet trying 
to.explain the LINDA EVANS / LINDA YECKLEY / LAURA - 
INGALLS CONNECTION ./ CONSPIRACY, but after reading it 

6 times I still don't get it... (and as you can see I've 
run-out of ideas.) So there you go. Please take a num- 
ber when you come to kick my ass.(Jason Evans will be in 
charge of the tickets. Brian Walker will be holding the 
gun.) i 

LATE BREAKING ‘NEWS FLASH! The frenzied pace of sign- 
ings over at the Administration has suddenly ebbed as 
label CEO discovers a large tapeworm living within his 
body, ‘tapping his energy and eating ‘more than is his 
share. Dubbed "Mr. Tapeworm", the MEATMEN are now a 
likély signing. God please let nothing else happen... 


NS WEIRD -RIWTITEPLS & SLANE BOSS 
FRCL S2¢ CAGES 


E-you have Peter Stumpe blood. 

T-maybe. 

E-why exactly did you split to Portugal? 

T-just to get away. I wanted to go to a Latin country and I'd 
been to Spain and Italy in the past three years, I'd never been 
to Portugal and I heard it was cheap. 

E-so you just hung out and worked on your book? 

T-yeah. I wrote. I spent half my days working on it and went out 
at night, I stayed in cool little rooms with little terraces, in 
these friendly little towns. 

E-and the Portugese grab people's peckers. 
the American Consulate, 
Quick!” 
_T-I don’t want to talk about that. 


Imagine running into 
“He grabbed my pecker! Bomb them! 
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SAN FRAN SCENE 


SAN FRANSISCO 1994 by Douglas Forrest Anson Ghandi. 

OLIVIA'S BEAUTY SALON is tully my new trip. Thee Shit. Anyway, after the 
whole “earthquake” thing out here, the next biggest topic of conversation was Oi 
BANDS. It was really cool. First I'd like to give fat props out to all my homies on 
the east-side of the USA, “Yo, what up Philly!” Next I'd like to send bigtime props 
out to my boy Eric Easy for puttin this whole motherfucker together. Next I'm 
‘sendin out one to ja Bro Boys in DERELICT HOTEL, “Yo. Word Up.” BRAD 
ROELKE BLUES PROJECT in the house boyeee. Stroker Ace in full effect. 
Tammy Bonn got It going on. Get some girl. Size three nipples? The MENGELES in 
the house. Worrrd Up. Artane of the FRIZZ tat muthafuckin props. PSYCHIC 
ENEMIES in full effect and the dEALERS. Brendan the NITE TRIPPER, word. And 
all you other playas out in Phillytown. It was great to be back and teel the magic. 
And oh, the White Fish at the Latimer, | guess that piace is now owned by different 
people...Anyway, heres the deal on S.F. DYNAMITE XO played their first show on 
1/15 with IDA and MUD WIMMIN at Kommotion. DYNAMITE XO feature Jesse 
Arnold, onetime Philly-towner, on bass. They peeled out five songs of raw shuffling 
‘scosh to a packed house. They are the new chick band In town. | missed IDA’s set 
doing some outside action, but | thankfully caught the MUD WIMMIN. These four 
fat headlining ladies will out-play, out-rock, out-perform, out-weigh and out-smoke L- 
7, BABES IN TOYLAND and 7 YEAR BITCH put together. They do the whole switch- 
around-on-the-instruments, each one doing his duty as the front woman. Such 
talent. Such presence, Such Satan.. They gear up for a Japanese tour as | write 
this (with ZENI GEVA). Noise-pop Megatrons, TINA AGE 13 have a 7inch coming 
out soon on Foundation records, San Diego skate king pins operating successtully 
outside the Rocco monopow. After fire destroyed the equiptment as well as two of 
the homes of MARS BONFIRE, they are struggling to re-outfit their whole fucking 
astropsychic, metaphysical tweaker rock trip. Featuring Joe Curcio, ex-Philly, they 
are currently pending at least 40 to 1,000 options and deals, one of which is a 
possible record on some LA label. That seems to be the vibe out here. Everyones 
got some LA thing going on. OVARIAN TROLLEY recently released a CD on 
Shimmy Disc. They had a cool show at their space like sometime last year, man. It 
was s0 cool, like STEEL POLE played, TINA played, OT played. Dude like oh yeah 
man. DODGE ts happening with a new formula for hits. Featuring Terry Pain (ex- 
FORD, ex Pally and spoken word outlaw Doug Manson(ex-Philly, ex- 
SNUBDEVILHOTEL) and Jessie Arnold(ex-Philly and current DYNAMITE XO). An 
upcoming orgy of releases Is releasing soon. ROYAL TRUX is Sturday, or Friday 
but advance tickets have sold out. This scene sucks. Stay where you are. Dont 
even bother coming out here people. BEAK is bebop Albin-esque noise groove. | 
have seen them once. They are awsome. My current flatmate Sean used to play 
bass like a month ago, but he balled to de3vote himself to his first ve TINA AGE 
13. TINA is playing the first annual S.F. Noise POP Festiva-(whatever, man)-soon. 
STARPIMP continues to monoploize evry cool gig in town. | still can't wait to run 
into the chick from 4 NON BLONDES on the street just to say “Hey, whats goin on?” 
I've got this whole routine workedm out. GELCAPS is the word on the street. 
Obscuraphone masters DJs Surgery and Sonny Midnite will rock for 
hate/cash/microchips/ove/aliens/buds. | did grt to see the ROYAL TRUX show 
after all. STARPIMP was huge and cellular, SMOG was more developed than the 
last time | saw them. The singer was so beautiful in her sparkling chiffon prom 
dress as she handed out programs tor the show. She gave me such a big smile 
when she handed me one that | blushed, tonic to mysell how wondertul it was to 
be in S.F. ROYAL TRUX played a short set which came as no surprise to me after 
overhearing Nell say to Jennifer “Short set” upon their arrival on stage. Jennifer 
looked raging in her post-Knots Landing Linda Evans draping silk patterned 
blouse, and skin tight “After the Goldrush patched denim boot cut jeans, and stiff 
Stetson Ranger Hat. My only question was wether It was post-Knots Landing or 
post-Dallas. Some moron kept yelling for “Junkle Nurse”. Yeah right buddy... they 
have totally refined their haplessness into virtuosity. Neil fired up the fiddle like 
‘some post CHARLIE DANIELS turbo acidhead. it was sick man...So thats the 
‘scene on the left coast. Lots of shitty bands, a tight-knit community of good ones, 
and the same doldrums just like everywhere else. So tonight with nothing better to 
do, it being a mellow Tuesday night, | am going to some all night-and-the-rest-of- 
tomorrow rocknroll/rave/orgyNirtual reality/VR/psychic mind expansion party. Free 
acid, DMT, pot (as all the MAJOR growers up and down the Coast are running the 
show), open bar/sushi/ethnicivegan cuisine/nitrious tanks/exotic designer drugs 
from Hawaii. 8 stages with the wildest range of entertainment possible garuanteed 
to climax in the largest display of Bachannalian excess of the century. Wow. I'm 
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HUNTINGTON BEACH 


| wekki while the lower court decides on the issue (which is to’ 


a dip with clothes on (unwillingly), Party went on til 7 o'clock 
AM 

couple wee Many happenings in Belflower/Downey area. *, 
Valentine's nite saw a very discreet Vandels/Movement party ° 
with most locals in attendance. Both bands got through a set 
each with the cops arriving during the 2nd VANDELS set to give 
James 3 bullshit citations outside. Perhaps the biggest event ," 
of the month (that actually happened) took place in Long Beach. ; 
By the time we got there, T.S.0.L, had already played to a cr 
of some 300 people and SHATTERED FAITH got under way with a 
lengthy set; Police helecopter arriving just in time for th 
VANDELS. Next everyone invades a blasse' New Wave party. +, 


people crammed in and the place gets thrashed axxferx as Tony 
Alva gets in a fight with the hostess for having lifted her 
dress (no underwear). Quick eviction and a select few head to, 
Tamera's for nite caps. What would have been the big bash: *+ « 
"12 hours in Belflower" (be serious) with the Adolescents and” « 
T.S.0.L, among other bands was the biggest flop when cops «++ 
promptly curtailed it with Jan (Vandels) and Jack (t.s.0.1,) +*, 
swimming the channel in Long Beach, Another not so happening 
party (half loadies, new waves and attending punks) ended in nea: 
disaster when tkaxexanx “The Crop-Dusters” (A 

chased Stevo (ever popular guy) through, backyards with bottles 
etc. Some then and now gone hangouts: "s +", 7 

Vinnie and Carrie's apartment dubbed “The Ant Hole” saw some 
killer fights and parties has since moved to a new location 4 
Teresa's apartment across the street (The alternative party dive))'.) 
is no longers most having moved out due to the “: ‘ 
atmosphere. * * ¢ 6 ote Beet fee 
I have heard the S.F.*gigs for. T.S.0.L.° and CHINA WHITE “were 
very successful, Other band news: CHINA WHITE has changed, the ° 
recording plans again to. . , .I actually have no idea what: ° 
7.S.0.L. E.P. getting lots of air play, thanx Rodney! And a sharp’ 
rise in the number of club dates for both bands.°, «7 4° ,°, 6 
Prank (6hina White) and Joe Shmo arrested for prowling which was . 
more like taking a piss in a nearby alley at one of those*s. « 
“memorable” (Can you actually remember anything you did the: 
Starwood gigs. ...... (ete 0 ee % ee by 


P.S, Other hot tid bits: Jeri crashes a police car i 
+ **van as fifteen of us leave busted party in Orange 
ot "sWhere are you Pheonix?! I miss you, Cindy! « 
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MOVEMEINTs * 
OMAR AND 


UP TO DOWN, 


With a slightly longer delay between issues, most of this report “S(U 
will seem dated if you were a participant, but still good for a ‘ 
few laughs. If this were only a few weeks ago, I guess I woulde! 
have said the Nest is closed for good and at that time so many werd '* 
fed up, no one much cared, But it looks like the case will’ * 

go to the Supreme Court. Meanwhile the Nest can remain open 


big to go into) Anyways last weekend saw the first reopening *, 
show! T.S,0.L, /AGENT ORANGE/THE HATED, For so many that said 
they didn't give a shit, there sure was a large turn out, . . 
The only agony being CHINA WHITE playing the same nite at Vex. 
What could be more fun after the Nest then a pool party at April's? 
About 40 people in attendance- no cops and a few actually took’ * 


Speaking of parties, there sure were alot these pas: 


‘owd , 


(Newland and Heil, remember?) complete with dumb band. Too many* 


nti punk gang).* +. i. 


24 hour party" +s 
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OP WASTING MONEY. . . 


MY FAVORITE “Brighton Riot” (Absolute Beginners International) 

I knew some east coaster other than me would score a date with 
Molly Ringwald that would blossom into a true and loving coast-to- 
coast relationship lasting into forevermore. I tried. And God knows 
there is no fucking way both she or I could deny that I FUCKING 
TRIED! So now its over for good and the hurt is still there but 
not as bad. But on particularly ‘high school’ spring nights, when 
the JAM mysteriously come on the local college station, one of 
their more romanco songs like “Life From A Window” or especially 
“Liza Radley”, as if its some fuckin sign from God or something, I 
just break down and cry into my pillow until the first chirp of 
morning birds just returned from winter... And somehow in the new 
day rising I feel better. I’m hopeful about my own future again 
and I can’t help but try to wish Micheal and Molly luck... 

A.B.I. Po Box 413 St. James, NY. 11780 


MOSS ICON “Mahpiua Luta” single (Vermin Scum) 

the cool handmade cover. the stuff stuffed inside. the patented MI 
sound everyone now cops...me and Tara Melutis sitting indian style 
on the floor in Wescoesville during the high summer of ’88 watching 
them freak and scream, our own personal little concert while a 
hundred people suck Bobby Sullivan’s dreadlocked dick out in the 
parking lot. The world was about to end... some Indians massacred 
the Moravian settlement up the hill from where my parents’ house 
sits a few centuries ago and the woman on the cover of “Luta” holds 
a Moravian’s scalp. That hill is haunted now; a man shotgunned his 
wife then killed himself in the house they built up there. I fucked 
my knee skating down it at a blazing clip... 

Vermin Scum 76 Summerfield Dr. Annapolis MD. 21403 


CORNERSHOP “Reader’s Wives” single (Wiiija) 


NAVIO FORGE “As we Burn a hole in a sock” (Shadow Catcher LP) 
+++there so much bad poetry all over both sides of this that I 
wanna run and hide forever. I liked KING CRIMSON as much as the 
next straight edge but apparently not nearly as much as 

somebody. ..there’s absolutely no reason why I can’t tell you that 
I’ve traded this to some South African HC collector already; except 
that maybe I figured he would have gotten necklaced on his way to 
drop my records in the mailbox (but you wouldn’t believe me). 
Standing around all day waiting for something to happen in evrey 
song, I get frustrated on side 2 and slap on “GROUP SEX”. I can’t 
find the JOHN HENRY WEST connection and that would be a good thing 
except that thats what got me to buy this...I knew it would all 
come to this so long ago. I knew I should have melted down every 
record post-REVO. SUMMER ever produced. But still, what with the 
words in capitals above and some savvy editing, someone could 
finesse a fine press pack clipping. 

$5 bucks to: Clees 1921 Chestnut st. #3R Phila Pa. 


CORNERSHOP “Reader's Wives” single (Wiiija) 

Like champagne or karaoke nights at your fave yuppy bar, 
everything you want to feel warm about consuming is in the end 
probably just a thin and stupid luxury. But at least the song’s 
got some happening Madonna-esque sample of a ‘warm’ piano through 
out, a Saffs-style sitar break by Saffs, a drum beat you'd think 
the GELCAPS would wanna ‘borrow’ and enough suss for a hundred 
youth cult movies if they made those anymore (that were as good as 
Over The Edge). But in a real way, this recalls more of an Updike 
or Cheever landscape where everyone is about to snap from going 
through the maddening booshwah motions. “Inside Rani(short 
version)” is just that; it goes about 20 seconds until the sitar 
break and the mod-bass are patched in. “Tandoori Chicken” will 
explain for you the art of ‘Punjabbing’ soup with tons of Solantro, 
and as a key to modernist health its a must have. I mean the world 
sucks enough without cool little records like this one. I mean 
before we're in a nuclear war with North Korea and China, or before 
the SWAT/Drug Enforcement Agency/IRS cops break into your pad 
(either by mistake or because you weren’t paranoid enough to keep 
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CHINO HORDE LP (File Thirteen) 


FIRST TRY: ...its so Pete Stahl-Hands Clasp! ...the amount of 
burning talent speeding on both sides of this record make it the 
best 12inch I’ve bought in 6 months...the total ambitious feel and 
feeling and fucking punking naivete! The classy silk screened cover 
and graphique, the insert and lyrics, their entire File Thirteen 
label... 

SECOND TRY: ...the happeningest young boy flannel baseball capping 
southern hardcore rock punking movement-feeling since the initial 
SQUIRRELBAIT...the scruffy throat Confederate descendent’s son with 
moral indignation and the moral Little Round Top...fucked up Levis 
and an old Addias tee...the slow washout on an Arkansas summer 
evening and how warm and orange the lowering sky is...leaned 
against an American car slouched like a hood, or with hands in 
pockets hanging out making the scene outside the show...its like 
this eternal hardcore rocker thing, its like the mid-tempo 
righteousness on “Still Screaming”...its like the RED ROCKERS first 
real feeling and fucking punking naivete. ts like this Marshall 
powering, this fire and skill with the emo tone that ends on end on 
end on end inside my head...(and the world just keeps a 
creepin’...) 

_FILE THIRTEEN po box 251304 Little Rock AR. 72225 


SERGIO MENDES & BRASIL ‘66 “Herb Alpert Presents...” LP (A&M) 


i Ktails, swap the wives. . : 
Scere andertecading? Sohn Updike, Rabbit Redux. (Julie Sneeringer) 


JANE POW, ‘Love It, Be It” LP (Slumberland) 7 
You and Julie Christie scour the English seacoast in search of 


suede-trimmed furnishings for the living room. 
Recommened reading: Henry Fielding, Tom Jones 


(Julie Sneeringer) 
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things cool), you should suss this out. And I mean in a world where 
paranoia is a total fucking life- saving virtue, this single will 
serve you with some seconds of much needed relaxation. 

(i don’t have the adress for the underground mail system) 


3/12/93 comp. (Ebullition) 

“Subject To Change” updated by JOHN HENRY WEST as if the 
intervening years went the way all the good people hoped. SINKER 
had the sound that glossy fake noise losers wish they could 
reproduce in their wettest dream studios... while many womyn sing 
like Joan Jett or fucking Geddy Lee, and you know of whom I speak, 
the chick in NOT FOR THE LACK OF TRYING sings like a fucking 747 in 
slo mo as it drags its burning undercarriage to a rumbling halt, 
the souls of the 300 dead released with a howl to the wind. and the 
guy with the just-previously-shaved mohawk and the gigantic Crate 
monster amp helps her achieve all this, because Goleta, California 
is so fucking boring you’d sound like a somehow ‘more real’ and 
‘scarier’ VOID too, but of course you live elsewhere. 

Ebullition po box 680 Goleta Cali. 93116 


KILLDOZER “The Pig Was Cool” b/w “Unbelieveable!” (T&G) 

the sweeping saga of a young man’s journey of self-discovery. 
Fearing the consequences of a trust hastily bestowed, our hero 
prepares for betrayal but is mercifully spared by a fellow- 
traveller disguised as a pillar of the ruling elite. Reassured of 
the righteousness of his personal quest, the hero resumes his 
posture of torpor. 

Recommended reading: Hardy Boys Mysteries (by Julie Sneeringer) 


CORNERSHOP “Hold On It Hurts” LP (Wiiija) 

You’ve all read about the upcoming dBALERS / CORNERSHOP tour and 
are no doubt anxiously awaiting the finalization of dates. In the 
meantime there are some easy ways to get your winter-worn soul a 
quick fix (a glimpse of spring) of these 2 Dog Star-bound bands. 
dEALERS’ shows, though usually spontaneous and unpredictable, can 
be witnessed around the Philly-town, and inside sources say a pre- 
tour gig may happen in an eating club at Princeton. House of Toast 
resident Charles O’Connor has started the Administration label 
featuring the dEALERS and others, etcetra... But CORNERSHOP hasn/t 
made it stateside yet so their accessability is limited to the Peel 
Show on PBR. Hopefully you will be fortunate enough to hop a é 
flight to England like us and mix it up with the Singhs, Ben, David 
and Saffs. And maybe Saffs will let you pluck around on his sitar. 
Hail Saffs! Okay, so you probably can’t make it to see the ‘SHOP 
live; you just spent your last dime on some luxurious 70's Cutlas 
cruiser, or a Tulsi-owned, woodpanneled pad on Chestnut ‘with alot 
of hall’, or maybe you'll be off in the sunshine state rubbing 
shoulders with ‘FUCK!’ Eisenriech. Here is what you can do -- Get 
a hold of “Hold On”! It has the same great feel of the 7 and 10 
inch, but only more so. The production is suddenly quite polished 
(for them) and the lads have learned to play their instruments. 
This is either good or bad depending on your tastes. The guitars 
are energy and psychedelia on top of a clunkering pop-melodic 
backdrop with hints of 1978 (“Born Dico; Died Heavy Metal”). The 
lyrics are a steaming plate of revolution-inducing Matir Paneer, or 
Dahl with a side of spiced up Houston Hash... an easy carpet ride 
out of the grey skies and into the blue, and now F 
everybody’s ready for summer fun in a beat-up datsun. (Elizabeth 


Duby) =— 


JON SPENCER BLUES EXPLOSION “Extra Width” LP (Matador) | ‘ 

In which flush New Yorkers offer ribald paeans to fornication, 
revelry, and the doyens of death disco. Stars Clarence Williams 
III as “Wes”. 
Recommended reading: 
Sneeringer) 


Roman Polanski’s autobiogaphy (by Julie 


GUIDED BY VOICES “Vampire on Titus/Propeller” (Scat) 
spellbinding fragments by boys who grew up to be men unafrad to 
sing in public. “Propeller” is more than righteous. _ 

Recommended reading: Dylan Thomas, Adventures in the Skin Trade. 


(Julie Sneeringer) 


THUMBNAIL “the sound of” (File Thirteen) 
“thanks to...all the architecture kids...” a bit of Knxville 
history. Sports an impressive blueline print cover of their kitchen- 
studio. Power trio that is very close to amazing. A rythmn section 
the south will be proud of and the meandering ‘dreamy’ north will 
be shamed by. Words that say more things than most bands, and in 
less time. Guitars that ring with the quickness. Yet another reason 
to shift your money into the File Thirteen bracket. I mean sell 
your stocks in Ebullition(huh?), Matador(what?) and Simple 
Machines(no way!) and hit the blue chip tip. The cover alone, 
suitable as it is for framing, should inspire your brand loyalty. 
File Thirteen or write the band:1725 Highland Ave. Knoxville TN. 
37916 = — 


OX “About Time” EP & “5 Dollar Snake Job” cassette (Chumpire) 
Being sussed to the ongoing Chumpire Internationale is akin, in 
spirit, feel and secret pleasure, to being hep to the really early 
Teenbeat scene way way back before the 80’s became the late-80’s... 
what I’m talking about is purity, honesty, cool packaging, loud 
fuzzy guitars and cock ups left in. A head honcho in Greg who is 
smart and visionary. Releases you probably won't even bother 
trying to find until some dolt lamer than me tells you theyre cool 
in like three years...I mean its totally lazy of Frank Foe when the 
only words he can come up with while discussing these things are 
“DC-ish” and “noisey” (as if those words mean anything tangible 
anyway). I’m no better of course as I'll use the slightly more 
verbose “somehow PHANTOM TOLLBOOTH-esque” (I mean from their first 
12 inch), “witty”, “perplexing” and “funny” when I actually get to 
reviewing the “About Time” EP. As far as the “Snake Job” cassette, 
I think its even superior to the EP! It was conjured up alittle 
later and the production is “warm” and “not embarassing”. It is 
full of really raging and earnest guitar, played by Greg, and 
somehow I am reminded of MISSION OF BURMA and the COCKNEY REJECTS 
at the same time. It sounds like a vacum, and coming from a vacum 
while being historicly informed is where you want to come from. I 
mean FIRE and SKILL are apparent on both of these things... A new 7 
incher with an Easy Pop Art Research cover coming soon. So I’d 
tell you to send Greg the $6 dollars for the entire Chumpire 
catalog of releases if I thought anyone would take my advice 
seriously. I mean I’d tell you to go out and buy every Dischord 
record post-"Take It Back” AS A FUCKING JOKE if I didn’t know you 
already had. ...brand loyalty could be such a good thing if most of 
the brand names were worth the hype. And if you can’t read, this 
means that Chumpire brand products really are worth the goddamn 
hype...CHUMPIRE 2337 PA rte. 309 Orefield PA. 18069-9530 
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CURRENT split with INDIAN SUMMER 7” (Homemade Records) 
While you were tracking the influence of the RITES OF SPRING LP and 
“Zen Arcade” on American youth culture in your grad. program, I’m 
sure you came across this record. People who think they know me 
will drop dead when I tell them that I actually listen to the 
CURRENT side at least twice a day. But many of these people have 
never thought about singing words that actually MEAN SOMETHING to 
them...the tri-state emos who send me letters think I’m nuts, but 
its obvious: SINKER was a better band than INDIAN SUMMER. But alas, 
the cool SINKER-guitar is happening on here... The label is a real 
one and the ‘cover’ truly is something to behold. I mean I don’t 
get sick giving them my $2 dollars or whatever. And what have you 
listened to today that was less pretentious and less boring than 
BARDO POND? (I mean if CURRENT got a hack write-up in a mag as 
horrible as Your Flesh I’d still think they were great, so that 
mean little dig didn’t arise out of nowhere.) A split with CURRENT 
and CHINO HORDE soon on File 13 so you know they’re one of the best 
bands breathing in the nation right now... 
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file thirteen records 
post office box 251304 little rock arkansas 72225 


vinyl: 7" - $3 Ip- $6 cd -$7 
five. hatful day. four song 7" 

towncraft compilation Ip (10bands, 12zines) 
‘words and music from little rock, arkansas® 

(split release with ahoalton and lower case records) 


thumbnail. two song 7* 
12ft.6. three song 7” 
ten. chino horde. eight song Ip/ eleven song cd 
eleven. five-0. three song 7* 
coming winter of 1994: thumbnail. four song 7° 

chino horde/current. two song split 7° 
(split release with council records) 


seven. 


TION S 


eight. 


nine. 


eTpeousg xz9W 


: cassettes - $3 
five-O (twelve songs), otherwise (eight songs), jetjangua (songs) 
drain (twentytwo songs (includes spectacle zine #1.5)) 
clothing: tehirts - $5 

five-0. chino horde. thumbnail. (extra-large) 
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current Ip (council records) from dearborn, mi. %6. 
prozac memory 7*ep (faye records) from columbia, mo. $3. 

built on blood Ip+7" compilation (what the fuck records). $7. 
bunnygrunt 7" (sillymoo records) from saint louis, mo. $3. 

pretty - four color t-shirt. $5. 

substance cd/cass. (lower case rec.) from little rock, ar. $7/86. 
ton fanzine #8. includes chalk 7ep. from little rock, ar. $3. 
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all prices include postage.’ .foreign add a little extra 
checks or money orders payable to file thirteen records. cash good 
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“the sadness & bluegrass emo” 
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YES ALMOST A FUCKING YEAR IN THE MAKING, THE NEW ISSUE OF RAW POGO ON THE SCAFFOLD 
IS THE ONE MASSIVE TREATISE YOU'VE KNOWN WAS ENTIRELY POSSIBLE!!! ITS ALREADY A 
WHOPPING "%#ing 357 PAGES! AND ITS NOT EVEN DONE YET! YOU CAN PRE-ORDER YOURS FOR 
THE FAIR PRICE OF $1 DOLLAR POST PAID TO EASY SUBCULTURE RESEARCH TO INSURE YOU DO 
NOT MISS THE GODDAMN BOAT YET AGAIN! #13 boasts about 76 reviews each of immeasurable 
length and growing, a long lost RAIN PARADE interview from the Paisley Underground 

days of 1983, live reviews of wit and savvy sure to get everyone involved arrested 

or kicked out of the scene, and each of incalculable length, and each embarrassing- 
ly true, enough curse words and typos to get you to blush, enough warmth and enchant- 
ment to get you to believe the new paradigm, enough libertarianism to smash the staate, 
advertisers that don't make you sick or lie to you, ‘concrete historical fiction' the 
American Association of Sub-Popular Historians has called "breathtaking" and "right. 
on" and "emo", editorializing that screams for the squares' heads loud and clear thru 
the streets of squaresville, pictures of Ralph Darden that'll make you get him to move 
right the fuck into your room, heart wrenching graphique employment, heart breaking 
lyrical prose and enough fucking suss to last you another 8 monthes!!! and that is 
why NICE POOPER Fanzine says its "the best réad in town." i'm serious. this is going 
to be the one. and i've even definately fogotten alot of stuff! ONE DOLLAR PRE-ORDERED 
AND THAT IS WHERE IT BE AT, DADDY. oh yeah, and an ancient RITES OF SPRING interview 
from right after.they broke up, with Guy, and he's stoned... And a million tri-state 
smoked out emo kids can't be wrong. (inspirational triumverate this issue: SPEAKING 
CANARIES, DAREDEVIL (ex*Indian Summer) and MAGIC HOUR. you know of what i speak...) 
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